STARRING! 



STEEL STERLING! SERGEANT BOYLE! 
BLACK HOOD! MR. JUSTICE! ARCHIE! 
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EXACT COPY OF BAD6E 
IN THREE COLORS 
RED— WHITE— BLUE 



WE ARE 

ALL IN 

THIS 

FIGHT 

T06ETHE 

• • • • 



NOW, MORE THAN 
EVER ,YOU SHOULD BE 

PROUD TO WEAR THIS 
BADGE ! IT MEANS MORE 
THAN BEING JUST A CLUB- 
MEMBER NOW/ IT MEANS 
SUBSCRIBING TO THE 
IDEAL* OP AMERICANISM ! 
IT MEANS THAT WE ARE PLEDS - 
ING OURSELVES TO STAND 
SHOULDER TO SHOULDER , 
WORKING TOGETHER, PULL- 
HNG TOGETHER , UNTIL VICTORV 
IS OURS . IN SHORT WHAT IT 
AMOUNTS TO IS THAT JOIN- 
ING THE SHIELD 
G-MAN CLUB 

IS 




JOINING 

THE ALL-OUT 
DRIVE FOR 

victory; 



t 



JUST PRINT PLAINLY ON THIS COUPON, YOUR 
NAME, ADDRESS, AGE AND SEND IT TO ME WITH 
1« TO COVER COST OF MAILING AND HANDLING. 

Dear Joe 

Pleat* enroll me as a member of 
the SHIELD G-MAN CLUB. I Am 

enclosing this coupon together with 
Ten Cents to cover the costs of 
handling and mailing my Badge and 
Identification Card. 



Joe Higgins 
Room 315 
60 Hudson St. 
New York City 






Name, 






Address, 



Age. 
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Lou i *, Mo, Editorial oHice* : IGO W. Broadway. New York City. N. Y. Entered an second class matter ni iK» Font Office at St. 
LotiU, Mo. Rcfflltered IL S. Pftt.-nt Offic?. Copyright. 1842. by M. L. J MiiKaE.nca. la-. Y curly ■ubacri|itto l1 4ti<- in the U.S.A. 
Stnxlf ropie* in cent*. No mlual neroon in mimed or delineated in thin fiction mntraxine. Printed m V. S. A. For itdverMnina 

rate* write- DOUBLE ACTION COMIC CflOUP, 60 Hudnon Street, Mew York City. 



lollc 



*c 



[an of Steel 



o] 
o 

G 



B 



u 

'7. 



« 



if 




SsWsr 



t3s£g&* 



1H6 



C)\N 



00* 






(8 



J^ N _ Tft-vv* 



;;^% F 



**-^P6»- 



TV*J»* 



5M» X v**** 



s3 



'**» 



CALLING ALL 

AMERICANS/ OtS 
IS VOUR BERLIN COR- 
RESPONDENT SWING 
YOUR FEEBLE UNP 
DECADENT GOV- 
ERNMENT D£ft 
MERRY 
HA/ HA/ 



\>.S^ 



M 



' -*■ - " 




s* 



* r 




HIVA, CLANCY- 
HEV/ WHAT'5 
EATING "yOUi 



'SiFF/WE JUST GOT 

A LETTER FROM LOONEV, 

STEEL/ GEE, HOW 
I MISS THAT POPE 
EVER SINCE HE GOT 

INTO THE ARMY/ 



! ! 



THAT BIG JERK/ HE GETS ALL 
THE BREAKS/ GETS INTO THE 
ARMY WITHOUT ANY TROUBL 
AND WHEN I TRY TO 
ENUST, THEY DE- 
FER ME 
^CAUSE I'M^ 

i 





just a* i thought.' 

.60MEBODV WAS 
OUTSC* OUR DOOR 

LISTENING/ 



LOOK, I KNOW 
YOU'VE KEEN POL 
LOWING ME all 

the way w>t 

NOW WHAT*' 



Okay wise 6' 

I GOT >OU OEaD to 

eawTs.' i spottep w 

CARRYING a TiME BOMB--y 
CLANCV'LL TELL V&J 
WMC ] 



•UCT7 

YOU'RE MULLIGAN, 

OKTECTivE/'ThE OH.Y GUV, 
DUMBER THAN LOONEV- 

,. VOUVE BEEN T7AK- 
™ INS STEEL, 
STERLING- 

# V<X' RAT- 

•*£AO.'y&> 




HIRE* THE 

'Time BOMB' I was 
^CaRRving, mulligan/ 

with so many spies and 

k 5ABOTELfcS AROUNP, A DE-J 
_ TEOTlVE CANT 

' RJLf 



* 



'fLL,THAT5 that/ now" 

WHAT DOES LOONfV say. 
_ CLANCY.'^ 



HAW— REAP 

(T NOURSELP,, 
.STEEL/. 







Qui*? *V 



#fep 



AWWRRK- ANP 

JTWB TRANSPE* OP tfXrff 
TROOPS CKOM CAM? CROPT 
ft, MILITARY SECRET ONLY TO 
(THE AMERICAN PEOPLE/ rtE 
HERE IN BERUN KNOW 
i THEY ARE PESTlNEP 
FOR RELAN.D' 



ftj*r 



^ 



WE ALSO KNOW EXACT- 
LV HOW MANY THERE 
ARE — OUR SPTES ARS 
BVERYWHERE IN YOuRy 
COUNTRV/ VOU 
CANT WW THIS WAR/] 
, ONCE AG AN 1 

' S«N Of* GN* 
rOJ THE MERRY 
KA/ HA/ 



* 



1 









BOV,' HOW IV LIKE TO LAV /VtV WAN0S ON 
TUATAAEMY H*!HAl HE'S BEEN ShOKT 
v,a>. s j TkaT POISON AT US PO? A 

rw now' 







i& 



OUTTA 
Me 

WAV.' 

fNOW THAT 

rwi-tt alone • 

UM-- WHAT-- 



f^ELL GEE STERLING. I'M A 
f DETECTivE ANP l-M TOWNS 

[ SPECIAL!* SPIES/ IW A terror 
.with spies. ! am HAW/ 



I 



uOOK. MULLIGAN. WE APPRECIATE vj^fj 
PATRIOTIC MOTIVES, BUT Tw£ 6 
STeiCTLV PRIVATE -SO WILL VOU. 

Please wait outsipe?. 



M«£Z/£,4/V/] 



««?" 



%j® 



AW SEE — OKAY, j 
.I'LL WAIT', 



r 



4. 



l"VI 



A\p NO»v STERl .V5. -i*C_- TW« Mfffiy 
)H4.'VA.'C*±?' pCjnkl'- tfj GCTf US wCR- 
t«P"-fd HQVOBO T-.AT cv? :.g |, is, 
MJSN5 Th£ VC=~ n~=n5\E alEn 
eOUNP-U? ;N ITS ^"CCv '., 



Exactly-- HERE 
6 a L iST cc the SPv 
L Su5PEC T S .N Tmis AREA/J 
WE WANT TMtM.', 






I 5SE-- a\P s^u 
SAN' ufc TO -ElP'- 



AND vCXl-LL GET THBMi . 
[SB/ T "iS 6 NP JOB' 

IT'S A Pleas- 
ure/ 



rwk.> wellQ' 

I JOE.' WMATC 
WRONG ? 
FOSSE T 

.something r 



HAT WERE.' 
SORK> T0< 
8REAK IN 

UKE TmiS'j 






3m---RGClETTC 
f'SwES-A ONE PING 
.OPERA — NO" I 
SIVfSA VOL) PA 
\SmavE likEA 
. Da SONG 



//. 



. 



Cl 



^P*W\YRRK — BERLIN 

lyggQAPC ACTING A 

/y usees ha.< ha' to >ou 
^.BRiS GENERAL COCPEV-' 
ANP 7JT STEEL STEKlg 

INS TOO. ^OuR 

ASEnt 

ha HA HA' 

" ' f 






COnPOunD \TilT5 UNCANNY f 
HOW COULD ThaT SEWS "AVE 
GOTTEN 0UTSC6 This OPPiC*. 
l£T alONE, TO GERsuns f 
That BuASTEC MERRV w^;ma:j 
iS MAKING US A 
LAUGHING STOCK/y 



>)C 



Z -~-^T^hE\ tonn- •■' 
PbOOO"l'M-A/M»P )\ EA5N WITH Tw 

' TOO. GENERAL/ TON*. AraZOR 'j 
>5 A Da &OOP AMERICAN? h I 



, mOw \ likE-a 
»\.TO 6mA\E /J 



(k 



HE 3-A NO OAN 
STANCM 
PA5CST5AJ 






\ 



'PAT WEPCMf 

-aIha.'/I 

AND- A /I 

PAT Vfr 
PAT- A \f 
MUSSOLINI J* 

— Gee~/| 



C9 



<- i 



■4//? NOW -» 

L^O* WHAT >OJ'vE PONS.' 

i slaved opp m> .mustache. 

. AND C-OT BlOOP ALL 

OvER Mv uMPORM/ I'll 
have tq change into 
v\v civilian ClOThES 
..ONTIL I_GJT THESE 
CLEAN- 

re 



r. 



MEANWHILE S TERLING 6 PQlNC - A w'TTLE -cleanii 
his Own— (■"■^■"■^^ ™ 



«OM ONE END Op TOvsn DOWN tj? Tm€ QTHtg 
I 2lP5 THt MAN OP STEE L IN HIS ONE-MANJI 
8liT ZkRUG ■■■■■■■■■ 



OKA> Jail-BaiT vOLTRE GOiNG POR a RpE- 
ON a ^"EEPEE-POWN TO JA>|_' 



fl 



JZdjo 



■ » 






Hff— Hi 

JCAN'TTTOuCH 
..SHTERuiNG A US •" iT— IT'S 

UNCONSTl 
QUVlCVT.BURN "\ TUTIONAL' 
DER 
RECORDS/ 



t 



*, 



GIVE UP TVtS FUTILE'^ HOW THE HECK DID THBV 
W*KAM£XICANS,>Ou \ RW OUT ABOUT mE SO, 
ARE TOTAL! V UNPKE- LpAST ? I'AA GOING BACK 
fAKED, THANKS TO VOUK\ TO THE GENERAL'S OF- 
STUPID GOVERNMENT' AfiCE AND CHECK ON 
A MERRY HA,' Ha'.TO YOj\-_ LEAK5/ 



'to' 




NOW OOME CLEAN, 1 j 
TELL VOU/ VOU'RE, 
1 ONLV MAKWG^J 

iT T0Ll3ME^fl 
''FOR YOUR- 
.SELF. 



"WUJLLIGAN, YOU' 

r DOPr/JU5TWWAT< 

ARE YOUTKYNG 

_TO PULUANY-y 

WAY? 



'this" 1 

JLlV'S A SPY 
LSTERUNG.' 

' I CAUGHT 

lhim 5neak- 
jns into this , 
.office/ 



rWHY SHOULDN'T ME 
ICOME INTO THIS . 
3FFCE, ITS H/S\ 
THt5 15 BK«5ADlERl 



GENERAL 

.cofpey/ 



fw-HE 

IS? 



f— AND GENERAL 

' this time we can 

BE SuKE THE INFOR- 
mation came 
..proantus of- 

.BCE 

TODAY/ 




"wmm-it coes] 

r SEE.V\SOATTVUtr,^ 
BUT MOW? we 
[ WERE COMPLETELY J 
^ALONE AFTER 
McGREGOjT 

LEFT/ ' 



/' 



r *tfL^J 



fVVAiT A MINUTE - 

Ithere might fit 

fJHAvE BEEN AN (! W| 
^EAVESDROPPER 
AT THAT' 



it* A 



■5 



^ 






[YATHiNK HE 
.MIGHT BE 
\*IP'N' M A 

, drawer 

LSTEEL? 



£*' 



r GI?EAT OA£SaZ'} 
&OtCTAP*K>N£-\ 
IN MV OV\N 
OFFICE/ 



YES THAT 
VWY TH?Y GOT 



THEIR INFOR- 



w"> 




/Ration, but not the speed 

ibeklin has been getting 

" it- mulligan/ turn on ' 

JTu£ RAPiC' 



SQUAWK — BURP-- KEMEMBEK, 

AMERICANS. PBZ THIRP RBCH. 

IS YOUR FRlENP/ VE LOVE 

YOU LIKE BROTHERS" 

, BUA'~BLA~ 



nJOW I'LL JUST ZUf 
//W TONGUE BETWEEN I 
[MY TEETH ANP INTER- 
CEPT THAT BROAPCAST-, 



l\ 



I'M GOING TO TRACE IT WHIL 
.THEY'RE STILL BROAPCAST- 
INGf MULLIGANi STICK A 

rounp/ i suspect there 1 
lBS a visitor to this op 
pice tonight £ 



'-c 



_->. 



ANP SO VE REPEAT. . 
PER NEW ORPER VISHES 
ONLY FOR PEACE/ 
VAR HAS BEEN 
FORCED UPON US-, 
•LA — BlA— 
Bla— 



llr ttAt */ 



SPECIAL MESSAGE PROM 
'B&GAPER GENERAL COFFEY/ 
MERRY HA/ Ha'yVILL BE 
,APPREHENPEP BEFORE 
. HE CAN COUNT 
THREE' 



IBOV, ARE WE SIMPLE/ 
1BROAPCAST \SNT COMING 
PROM BERLIN f 
AT ALL/ IT'SJ 

C^T «4>y * ;i5uT |N - 

rv ' fe j 



ffl!Sg« 



"DS iS BERLIN, 

[signing OPf vunce 

\AGAIN GFFN5 VCuR 
'STUPIP GOV ERNMENTi 

.PER MERRY 
HA.'HA? 



GOOT/ NOW 
TVS TURN ON PER 
JRAPIO UNO GET 
rDER REACTION 

lFrom our bkjap 
cast/ wa, ma. 
lKA, nA/ 



tS > 



< * 






HO, WO. '.WEAR 
POT, HAN5/POTS JfVE VlLL COUNT 1 ! 

,lly RiCW/^FOR. DEM, HEH 
WEH/ VUN— j 
^. TWO— 



^ 



m 



/ 



W; 






t 






77/€fif;'YOu'vE 

HAD vOuR FUN,' 
NOW I'LL HAVE 
MINE' 



ULP-- 

>\' ^5HTEEL 1 



-Stay 



50 VQU HAP 
A SPECIAL wE«v] 

wa;ha'.P0R 

ME, CD "-CUjI 



r »0v— w SO MAC ,. 
L I'V\ NOT EVEN ^J 
^^ENJOVMS <gg* 



r<"'j 




Oyi 




|SEE. rtt SOKRv 

»*T KNOW 

.'.-Z vou/ 



fc. 



SOKRYf nOu -^ 


V At wuZ STEKung^ 


JlMAGiNE ARKESTN 


you //■« ?«• al-1 


» /IDEA/ HE TOlD ME fl 


1 YOO AS THE 


MOST KILLED^ 


f /ME =\?£CTEC ^^ 


■ K'NGlEaDEK'^ 


,. ' ^^fl 


f /TwE RINGLEADER »^M 

/<?p the sees? y nou^B 






/UEZE TONlGHT/^f DON'T ^ 




£Q\ 1 


^-^m ^^^ SAY r A 




I^M 




£ ^^^r— , 



yES,HA,HA/ 

PWELL-ER-ltL 

. RUN ALOnS NOW*] 



mem, 






hEllO, MR. M<SR=5Ce 
SCNS SOVEWHEeS 
VOu RATf 



1^. 





iS$ 



'HOSE EDITORIALS OF HIS HADl 
SOUZED ME ON HM TO BEGIN 
WITH, AND ME WAD ACCESS 

TO ycue offic'e because 

He W5 VOUK FRlEND/ IT WftSj 

a hunch that mads me 
jmnk he'd trv and get 
That dictaphone 
Out op we're as 

SOON 



PROP'S 
ouT^ tWt 

WELL, MA\ BE 

"WUZ A HUNCH 

WITH VOU, STEEL 

BUT ! HAP HIM 

TAB8£D ALL 
ALONG' 






NEXT PAY 

'the nazjs made" 
^thek first slip when thev 
^mentioned mv name/ 

' THEN >OuR REMARK 

ABOUT McGREGOR 

STARTED ,\»e 

THINKINfi' 





• I DON'T 

VOUK 

GENU'S, MULlGAN/ 1 

NOs\ ivE GOT a, 

LITTLE SOME- 

HiN5 FOR 



K. 



GEE 
THEN 

you-re 

,NOT MADj 
AT /ME 

ENKaJ 






ten 



'&} 



\ 



tf 



? 



p^ 



'AS HP1 
SAW 

ivou, 

^CALL 
J/MElN 
"ON THE i 
iCASE/i 



/, 






H 



C 



7 



ir 



^ 




DON'T FORGET, GANG/ ~wE LAUGH SEN- 
SATION OF THE NATION 'ARCHIE,* IS AP- 
PEARING IN A COMIC AGAZiNE OF NlS 
OWN. WATCH FOR-ARCHlE COMICS," ON 
SALE AT VOUR NEWSSTAND SOON/ 



THE BUTLER ANNOUNCES— MURDER! 



A STEEL STERLING STORY 

by SCOTT FELDMAN 



•pHERE was no bullet in the floor. 

There wasn't one in the wall, ei- 
ther. 

That was the curious part of the 
murder. 



come back and feive Wilson the 
bump?" 

Benchley smiled tightly. "I spent 
the -afternoon at a meeting of my 
social club miles- away," he said. 



Steel Sterling didn't g«t it. He \ "Over fifty people saw me, and 1* 
continued to sta^e at the caalk out- didn't leave the place for- a min' 

uie." \ 



line on the floor.V 

Wherv\Benchley,fyie butler,\cnter- 
ed Mark\ Wilson's", solarium and 
found his master lying, on the floor, 
with a neat hSle through his temple, 
it appeared smwple enough. Some 
killer had shot AVilson as he lay 
asleep. But when the coroner arrived 
and discovered that the hole went 
through the back of Wilson's head, 
and that there was no bullet lodged 
anywhere in the room, it began to 
get puzzling. 

The bullet-hole was usual looking, 
approximately a quarter inch in 
diameter, with little flecks all around. 
The coroner immediately thought of 
the trick of shooting, ice bullets 
which melted a few seconds after 
entering the body, but ice bullets 
would not leave little flecks around, 
the wound. 

The Chief 'of Police asked 
Sterling to took iniu the mailer Steel 
collected Clani/y and Looney, and, 
the three, weni to look the place 

Mark WnUn hacTDeen 
hours whan w butler found 

Wilson hid, been ^n invalid The 
solarium was large, ami welltqiiitt 



^ mom, trying, to work 
solution. Then, suddenly, his 



Steel Stirling continued to stare 
around; the; 
*it a 

eyes lit up and he zipped over to 
Clancy. 

Steel whispered something to Clan- 
cy. Clancy bobbed his head in un- 
derstanding, and The Man of Steel 
zipped back to Looney and Benchley. 

"Never mind the questions, Loon- 
ey," said Steel. "Our only chance of 
success lies in reconstructing the 
crime.'' He turned to the butler. 
"You can help us discover your 
master's murderer." 

I'll do anything you say, sir," 
said Benchley. "Mr. Wilson was very 
good to me." 

"Very well." said Steel. "Lie down 
on the floor there, where the police, 
have drawn the outline of the posi- 
tion of the dead man's body." 

Benchley turned chalk-white. He 
ran his tongue . over dry h'ps, Then 
he forctd himself to lie down on 
the floor. 



two 



•-"You're closed in size to Wilson." 
plained St< 
ilculations, 



The Man of Steel ripped fonrait 
and his hard fist smashed into Hi 
butler's face. Benchley slammq 
against the wall, and Steel hit his 
again. The butler went down la 
the count. 

"There's your murderer," uii 
Steel. "My guess is that Wilson wil 
ed his fortune to Benchley thinkiii 
the butler faithful ... and Bench!* 
found out about it and decided J 
hurry the inheritance along." 

Looney's face twisied into .1 frown 
"But bow could he have done thi 
job£"'he asked. "He wasn't an; 
in the neighborhood." 

"Look, Looney," said Steel. "No 
tice how that skylight above u 
slopes to a -poirtf? Well, Bcnchlc* 
drugged .Wilson, laid him on tilt, 
ground of the solarium 
substituted a circular fragni 
magnifying glass for the ordinan 
glass. The sun burned a hole right 
ihrdugh Wilson's head ... and 
Benchley wasn't anywhere n«ar*tbt 
place when the murder was commit' 
ted. Benchley could have used poi- 
son, since he was the only servant 
and therefore the one who mixes" 
Wiluin's medicine, but he would 
surely have been suspected. The h .. 
^he picked was bettor for his pur- 
pose.'" 



">wr\ 



ped, and it was a\m<59* tg&£N I9'4***^ *^fSvtn l l ^}*''lai 
use. It was a wide room; IHimiijil HWUQII/ Te asked, 



by a closed skylight through which 
hot sun blazed. All around were sun 
lamps, diathermy machines, and oth- 
er paraphernalia. 

Clancy walked around the room, 
gingerly examining the machines. 
And Looney, seeing a chance to 
grab off a little of tbr cross-examina- 
tion glory without Ins partoier. stared 
suspiciously at BenchlcjfamiJ 
"You found hip/ 
you while hefl beei 
dead for two hours?, 

Benchley turned 
on Looney and 



explained SteeUHe began"* seYii . Loonc y continued to frown "Bui 

why was he so squeamish about lying 
on the floor where the dead man 
had been that he gave himsell 
away?" he asked. "A guy nervy 
enough to commit murder surely 
would have enough nerve to slick 
out a little unpleasantness." 



yiogY noting, aynrff- 
" n Bencjil»y'DCgan 

here long 
in a choked 



in 




glance 
i-as my 



afternoon off." / f fowled. "Youj 

"Pretty convenient," said Lo/iey. ed to 'his fe«, 
"How can you prove thai you didn't at his inside p 



voice. 

"Lay there," said Steel, coldly. 
"Don't move your head." 

A minute ticked by, with Steel 
continuing his calculations. Again 
Bmchley protested. Beads of sweat 
stood out all over his face. "1 can't 
lie here any longer, sir," he whisper- 
ed, hoarsely. "1 — I'm squeamish . " 
"I'm not finished with my iul- 
culations," said Steel. "Stay there!" 
•Hot^sweat rolledv dowji the but* 
ler's face cn(b his white shirt-front. 
And then, in a hair-raising tone, lie 
screamed. "You tricked 'me," he 
put it Dack.i He leap- 
and ms hand clawed 
pocket. 



"You don't understand." -- S*Q\ 
Steel. "As soon as Benchlev lay 
down on the floor, Clancy trained 
a sunlamp on his head. He couldn't 
see it the way he was laying. Natural- 
ly, Benchley had "removed the mag- 
nifying glass and restored the ordi- 
nal glass when he "discovered 1 the 
body, but he probably has it hidden 
in his room and he thought we'd 
found it and put it back up in the 
skylight. So he just went wild." 

The Man of Steel sighed. "You 
know, Looney," lie said, "criminals 
aren't very smart. Otherwise," he 
smiled, "they wouldn't be criminals!" 



HELLO.LOONEYYhe HASN'T 

SAY. WHERE'S /COME IN VET 

THE JUDGE AT? IClANCV.' I'M 

AIN'T HE HERE?/ WAlTIN' TO 

'GET A LOOK 

AT HIM 

MYSELF' 





FsAY.WHAT 
L IN T 



«ws 



HE WENT « 
INTO THE 1 
JUDGE'S L 
CHAMBERS (■ 
GEE , MAVBE 
HE'S A FRlE$ 

)C UIC.I 






LATE1?, AT 
HEADQUARTER 



V or All The 



STUPID , LAME - 
BPAIN TRICKS? 
ARRESTING THE 
JUDGE.' IMASIKJE'. 



B-BUT \ 
SOSH, CHIEF! 
HOW WAS I 
TO KNOW 
WHO HE 
WAS? 





«• ■''(s-t >»Bov;op all the 
BLANK 1 .... J PRIZE DOPES' 
Hha /SAY? WHAT'S 

v WRONG, KID? 



AW. THE CHIEF 
'SAID I WAS 6ETTIN' 
t JUMPY, SO ME 
ASSlONED ME A 
BEAT WAV OUT /N 
THE STICKS. AS 
A REST ' 



ma V VVELL .THAT'S TOO^ 
.I&AD, E>UT DON'T 



. K| DDlN /l/WORRY. KID' ILL 
"\GO ALONG WITH 

Your 



iS THAT 

SUPPOSED -. 

TO MAKE ME 

k FEEL BETTEJ?' 



1 



7 



WELL, HERE 
WE ARE' BOY. 
WHAT A JOINT.' 
THAT WIND 
SORE IS COLD.' 



'AW, QUIT \-, 
'GRlPIN'.'MY I 
'UNCLE HAS 
A COTTAGE I 
HERE .' WE'LL! 
'GO SEE HIM 
AN" GET SOME 
(HOT LEMON ■ 
,ADE LATER' 



Sad 



cZ 



*£-£ 



30X.DERE ySAW. LET US """"Y 
ARE SOME I GO AVAY UNO v 
MEN ON DER [/BLOW UP DER 
,B>EACM' V^MUMITION yORcSJ 

yXhTachT*' 

DEV ARE- 
COMING 
"Al »\OFE?.' 



EXJT WHAT EVER 

HAPPENS IN A 
DEAD DUMP Llice 
THIS * I'LL GO 

&ATS WITH 

NOTHIN' TO 
DO' 



■<s 



H 



fSAY, THOSE 
&UVS MUST BE 
NUT& GOlN' 
SWIMMIN' IN 

WEATHER 
LIKE THIS.' 



LOOK , THEV 
GOT THEIR 
'CLOTHES ON'. 
MAYBE THEY'RE 
REFUGEES OR 
SOMETH'N' ' 



Ifl 



m 



r~> 



\ 



- ^ 



»> 



<~ 






,VBE THEIR Vr'LEMME HANDLE 
SHIP GOT H THIS,LOONEV ' IF 
TORPEDOEO.'/^THEV RE FOREIGNERS 
WE WANTA MAKE 
'EM FEEL AT HOME? 
REMEMBER THAT 
GOOD NEIGHBOR 
LICY.' 



WELCOME TO Y 

OCEAN CITY, FOLK5f > 
SAY. THAT'S A BAD,/- 
.COLD YOU GOT y 



THERE. 



in 






WL(\ 



A 



P 






fvt 



u 



x" 



r^? 



i*L 



'that man has to uet's take 
be kept warm! we'd/ him to 
Build a fire but it/cale&'s 

AlN'T ALLOWED . . 

MIGHT ATTRACT V//ACH 

SPIES OR SOMETH 



p6.*»1* 



I 



m^% 



DOT FAT VUN 
UNCLES ISS A POLICE - 
HO0&E.7MANM RECOGNIZE 
DER UNIFORM 
BETTER VE SHOULD 
(PLEASE >DO UKE HESAVS 
DON'T < SO HE VON'T 
<boooer: GET SUSPlC 
IO0 Sf 



\ 



'ic^jm 



C£> 



/GARBLE 

OF UNCLE 

CALEB UrAVW 

THE KITCHEN 

WINDOW 

OREN 

O00OF/ 



DOTS RlOHT! 

VOT VOU SAV, 

ADOLF * YOU 

GO MIT DESE 

NI2E PEOPLES 

UMD (SET YOUR 

COLD FIXED UP.' 

VOU CAN MEET 

US. LATER/ 



WEO..WHV 

DON'T YOJ 

RING THE , 

BELL,DOPEV' 



DID!THE« 
I'TNOBOW 
, HOME'WEOl 
lHAFTA " 



-^TT' ,r " 



,#'• 



ex* 



s»r 



a. 



>\i 



•o 






,^ 



fttf 



YOUR UNCLE*, 
L/VES IN.' I 
NEVER HEARD/ 
VOU MENTION 
yHlM BEFORE. 



"MOM. 
C'MON 
W CUT THEl 
SLOW 

MOTION! 



MEANWHILE , THE OTHER L 
NAZlSi ARE <S^Tlp» f*-* 

'">ATIENT. . ) "•'' r 



PRETTY 
'NICE JOINT 1 



r l AINT E5EEN 

here since i 
*wasa kid: the 
place seems 
v SORTA changed/ 
.AROUND.' 



K 



jl WELL. VOU 
'MAKE THAT GUY 
COMFORTABLE ' 
GOTTA CALL UP 
THE CHIEF AN' 
REPORT; 



OKAY.' I 
FOUND SOMl 
[COUGH MEDO 
I'LL Give 
HIM SOME.' 



& 



ACHf VOT ISS 
:eepiwg ADOLF') 

\e ISS DER KEY . 
MAM / 



/-"""♦♦ 



MAYBE IT ^N^ 

GIFFS TROUBLE.' 
COME , VE GO 
BACK UNO 

GET HIM ' 



^V 



\£l 



THAT y-"AH.' 
'.. '&USY 



AFTER A 
BUSY WEEK IN THE] 



'COURTS, THERe IS 
NOTHING LIKE TH( 
(GOOD SALT AIR I 



*?"">>*>> 



SL~ 



V 






r'vOT MAFF 
K3U COME MIT 
ACXXP ' MB 
VASs HEf?E ' 
&PEAK UP.' 










2^ 




,*►* 



s»e' 



1^? 



<3W 



NICE COINS 
CLANCY.' a 
BRILLIANT IDEA, 
lEAVINS THE 
PHONE OFF THE 
frIOOK SO I COULD 
HEAR THE WHOLE 
THIWS 




NOTHIW' TO IT. 

CHIEF? IF VA 

SOT ANY MORE 

SPIEfe JU&T 

OM U&' 




WE KNOW IT'S HARD TO 
BELIEVE. BUT THOSE TVVO 
SUPERS SLEUTHS .CLANCY ♦ 
A^DUOON«y<5ETS.TlLL DUMBER, 
LUCETie* AMD FUNNIER IN THE 
K*OT < 



NUXT ISSUE OF JACK* 



eoMia 



THE 



1^ 



A 






'/: 



E'lu-Sfl 






m 



\i 



NAN OF 

MYSWRY 



*&. 



"«& 




' 




h 

1/ 






*** 



\L 



^x 



Wi 



\ 



WEIRD AND 
k / SIBILANT MSLODV PLOATS^ 
V THROUOM THEAIB«AMD MEN 

w >nd wdmbn polcow thb 

Y SOUND OP THE MUSIC t© 
I THEIR DOOM. WHAT IS THE 
I STRANaE POWER HELD Q>S 
J THE PI ED PIPER ,MAD 
MUSIC/AN OP MURDER T WHO 
S THIS &E/W6 WHO STEPS 
OUT OP A LEGEND TO 
BRING OB A T M TO A.H- 
HE SCRreNADeS 7 
READ ON AND 
SEE.... 



ONE STORMY N'.GWT, AS CLOUOS 
SCUTTLE ACROC^, THE MOON, A 
CAR MOVES SPEED1LV ALONG 
AM OLD BRiD6&.. 



INSIDE THE CAR ARE KIP 
aURLAND AND BARBARA SUTTON 



WHAT ATEPKiaLE 
NIQHT.ICIpriT SIVE& 
ME THE FUNNIEST 
REELING , AS 
THOU<5H 



KNOW? 

I FEEL THE 
SAME WAV.' 
AS THOUGH 
SOMETHING 
STRANGE AND 
TERRIBLB IS 
ABOUT TO 
HAPPEN.' 



'- /* 



| AND SOMETHING STCAMSt! 
[AND HORRIBLE IS ABOUT 
TO HAPPEN. 



■ 



S*VefcAL VAfDS DOWN THE ROAD, A 
STRANGE MUSICIAN PlAVS HI* PIPt 
AND SBNOS SAVA4B MUSlC THROUGH 
THE AIR.. 



Wi 



IAND PROM A MANSION IN THE OlSTANCK 
|A %LANICEVEO MAN WAL<S TOWARD 
l THE MUSIC. 



'VE GOT TO POLIO W 
THAT MELODY,' 



8 









'GOT TO 

FOLLOW 

THAT 

I MgLODV ' 



mf cats ! 

THERE'S A 
MAN ai»HT 

'in OUR path ' 

ILL HAVE TO 

&W6RVE Ocp 

i THE ROAD TO 

[AVOID HITTING 

HIM! 



JBI 



' <iP"SCAR SMASHES INTO A T^££) 
[BUT THE BLANC-rvED MAN DOES- 
N'T SVEN TURN. WE CONTINUES 

|TO MOVE PORWARD DlRECTl- 

ITOWARD TH_e MUSIC. 



gee 

THAT'S 
STRAsiSE : 
THE SUV 
DIDN'T EVEN 
NOTICE US- 
VOU HURT, 
BARBARA * J 



NO «- 
JUST 

fSHA<EN 

ausss.' 



L-OJ 



,1 



>£ 



N 



\Ss 






STRANGE -THAT MAN ACTING 
LIKE THAT.' HE DIDN'T EVEN 
ATTEMPT TO GET OUT OP 
THE WAV OP THE CAB.' 



QUCKLV KIP REMOVES HIS 
.OUTER CLOTHING, AND EMERGED 

[a*th». BLA -" ■■~~ ^J^irr- cats.' ' 

1 III I I III I I I l| I M ^m ' PALLEN 

J'VE GOT TO LOOK - I N TO _^^H IN TO A QUAG- 
JTHIS.' ^.-^__.^^B ^ MIRE 




'HERE Y'ARE,MlSTER. GRAEV* 
KTMIS *ND I'LL HELP YOU OUT." 



• r Wa 



Suddenly. < 



Itf'rf/A 



<k 



S.. 






TT 



'MERE'S WHAT YOU 

&ET COR STICKING 

^ YOUR NJOSE 'NTO 

j^^MY business/ 



Sk \ ANiD HERE 'ST 
WHAT you 

U. SET/ 



7 




W| 



AND THAT'S 
ONLY THE 
BEGINNING' 



BAH! I HAVE NO TIMEr 
TO FOOL WITH YOU . 

JJAKE THIS/ 



I 



<t 



/ 7 






[BARBARA COMES RLWNINQ UP. 



HOOO« WHAT'S 

HAPPEMED?, 

NO TIME TO 
TALK. NOW,' 
IVC GOT TO 
GET TO THAT j 

PELLOW 

1KI THE 
SWAMP .' 



t 









'■/, 



'4 









/" 



THE HOOD Pi=>HES THE 
-ANKEYED MAN OOT OP| 
lTHE SWAMP, and... 




7 HEN, AS THE HOOD APPROACHES 
{THE NEAREST HOUSE .THE MANSION 
FROM WWICH THE SLAKK-EVED 

-■^HEY'WIWS 1 
SOING.ONy 
ER#L 



'1. 



POOl? FELLOW- 
HE'S DOME FOP. 
,'D BETTER 
.&ET TO THE 
NEAREST ' 
HOUSE 
AND 
>CALL 
THE 
lPOUCE.' 



e .•> 












/why. it - 

| IT'S JIM.' 

WHAT'S 

(HAPPENED 
TO HIM' 



M AFRAID 

"E'S--DEA5 I 
'A (TO BETTER 
GC N70 T*E 
-tOLSE ANP 
L PU0NE THE 
POLICE ' 



{T H e DOO«J ISCPENEDJ 
7 By THE BUGLER 



WHAT'S 




-^ 



as the BLACK HOOD LAYS 
JIM'S BODY ON THE COUCH , 

T^B THREE REMAINJIN6 MEM- 
BERS OF THE FAMILY P.gSH 
'NTO THE ROOM • ■£-— 




AS ONE 0'CLOC< STR1KF5JJ THE €,T(?AKiSE SOUNDINGS OP aH iMVPNOTIZED.BROTHSfc ABSL 
ITWAT NiaHT... flfPLUTEARE U6ABD WU|C,TLIN<= } DBASS HIMSELF TOWARDS 

(over the t t " 1 1 i~i i ~|f i iii^MBir— — ammt i ■mi music 





iQl 


1 




■ ■ ■ 
I II 

9 HI 

1 1 

JLiil 


1 












I5UDOENLV THE HOOD f 



APPEARS. ■ . g r ^~— ^ 



TU(AT V\AM--lVE^"T" 
^GOT TO STOP Miy| 






MUST 
POL LOW.' 
MUST' 



HC'6 

HEADING POR 
TWE ROOP' 



Tfc 






^ 






[TWE HOOC 

REACHES 
|THE E.OGE 
TOO LATEf| 
ABEL 

PLUNGES 

over -me; 

WAuL ' 



LOOKOUT! 

.THAT'S T>ie 
' ,£D<SE' 



POOR FELLOW 
HE'S OB.AOTOO.' 



i.Jm 



J 



teAIN.THAT PLUTE.^ 
SOUND .'THIS TIME 
M MOT GOING 
TO BE TOO 
LATE.' 



ARE MOU 

all Right 1a 



} 'i 



A 







1 



WHY OP COURSE .' 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER T 



'* 



ft* 



TjO TIME FOR ANS- 
iWERS.' WHERE'S . 
.YOUR BROTHERS 
R OOM f 

RIGHT MERE' 
HOOD.' 



5 



>.> 



NOW 
HE'S GOME! 
THIS IS 



THOSE 
&HOSTLV MOTES. .1 
WHAT'S THAT 
STICKING OUT 



WEIRD.' jrtW. OP THE 
~l I VVVALL? 



A SLIPPER; 
THERE MUST 

be a s>EceeT 

.PANEL HEBE' 



'THIS IS THE 
QUICKEST WAV 
THROUGH.' 



'*%& 






WELL, WELL 
A NICE LITTLE 
PRIVATE SUBWAY.' 

r 4 



I 



f 



v*EA\WHi,.E INSIDE THE DAMP DEPTHS 
THE CAVEBN THE. PlBD PlP lR 

uuRE9 his oaAsv ONWVAB.O...HH1 y , '] 



I nyrw- 



AND RUNS 
ALOWS THE EDSE 
OP THE PRECI- 
PICE. 



LOO KINS 
. POR ME , 



,1 MR HOOD* 



CERTAIN LV 
WA-=>! WOW NICE 
OP VOL) TO DPOP 
IN/ 



l^^fcl^ 




%r 


B.^v« 


^- 


JUS 






Iff 




f ' 






BARBARA AND 
IJUDY RUN UP 



VOU R6 ED THAT 
(SUM JUST IN TIME, 
JUDY.' 

'IT WAS 
'THE SOUND 
"OF THE FLUTE 
r THAT DREW M& 
.AND BARBARA 
MERE.' 



IN A MOMENT, TWB.§LACKWOO0 I 
[RIPS THE MASK FROM THE 
Pt«D PtPIIVS PACE,REVEALIN«.J| 



PELHAM. 
kJHE CAeE 
TAKER' 



YES. 
ITS ME 



^U 



N 



v 



'■ft 



l FA'THPULLV TOOK CARE 
OP THEIR FATUgu FOR 
TvveMTV-PivE YEARS 
TWENTY P,VE YEARS OF 
FAITHFUL SERVICE , AND VET 
I WAS CUT CUT OF HIS 
NHEBITANCE' THOSE SON& 
"SEATED MB like DlRT.VADE 
LiCE NJlfiEBABLE R35 ME/ 

DBOvE'ME OUT.,, 



i TRAVELLED 
TwRu THE ORIENT FOB YEARe" 

with revenge burning 
constantly in my heart, 
i picked up many tricks' 
you you. .saw one of 
them then, l came back 
into their ewplov. tmev 
only took me on to kick 
m£ abound ' but i fiyed 



THEM 



M 



£ 



LA7EB AS BA*&4?A AVD KiP BORLAIjDJ 
gESJMfe THE* JOURNEY.* 



i Thought 
i sent you 
uome.vol'ng. 

LADY,' 



UU UH I KIP.' 
I WASN'T LETTl.NSl 
VOu LEAVE ME 

■ Out oi= things.' 



J 



. I FIVED THEM 

AAARRGH, 



fDOW'T CRY 
JUDY/ 
HE GOT 

WHAT WAS 

COMING 
TO HIM.' 



sd5^> 



vVEll.VOUR PREMONITION 1 
OF DISASTER CERTAINLY 
BANG TMB BELL , BARBARA *\ 
A 201* CENTURY PIED 
PlPeR OF DEATH' WHA" 
A W6IRD METHOD OF 
MURDER. ..LOOK , BABS. 
THE MOON IS COMING 
PROM BEHIND THOSE 
CLOUDS! 



MA 



>as the moon Rises . 
[the clouds clear amd 
[once again barbara 
and kip resume their 

TRIP 



iT'SAGRim TAuE THAT 
PINDS ITS WAY TO THESE 
PASEfc IN THE NEXT ISSUE 
OC JACKPOT COMICS. 
ft* SiJBE TO POLLOW TM£ 
ADVKNTURE* OP THE BLACK . 
MOOD... ( 



AMERICA— FIRST, LAST, AND ALWAYS 



KIP BURLAND was walking 
down the city's largest street 
with Paul Smith, a young soldier 
(fiend of his, when it happened. It 
was pretty unexpected. 

Paul was in the city on furlough, 
and Kip had been showing him a 
food time. They bad just come out 
of a theatre. 

As they walked down the wide 
thoroughfare, men in the armed 
forces from every Allied nation pass- 
ed them. Soldiers; sailors; marines; 
enlisted men and officers. There was 
fnendliness in the air. Once a Private 
Paul knew from back in camp passed 
and yelled, "Hello, mister," at him. 
Paul was enjoying himself hugely. 
P felt that he had made the 
rvtnmg a success. 

And then it happened one 

•I those little things which can to 
tfcciively spoil an evening. A hand 
Bitched roughly at Paul Smith's 
Boulder, and a cold voice said. 
"Come here, you I" 

Paul turned surprised eyes up- 
tard and the smile faded from his 
!ut The man who was addressing 
am was an Army Captain and he 
xtmed pretty angry about some- 
I R 

The Captain was a man of medium 
bight, but he was so thin that 
be seemed much taller He had a 
nt running along his right cheek, 
he said to Smith "How 
*oold you like to be kicked right 
fe*n to a Private's rank?" 

Paul's face was white "I—I don't 
•ekrstand," he stammered. "What 
have ! done, sir?" 

The Captain ran cold eyes up and 
down Paul's uniform. "Is that the 
•ay for an officer to dress?" 

Paul traced nervous fingers along 
to uniform, making sure everything 
au right. "I— I don't see anything 
roog with my uniform, sir," he 
wtured, after a moment. 

"Oh, you don't, eh?" said the 
Captain , his voice sarcastic. "Look," 
It said, with gentle wrath. "You're 

k eifncer, aren't you?" 

"Y-yes, sir," said Paul. 



A BLACK HOOD STORY 

by SCOTT FELDMAN 

"Then what do you mean," said 
the Captain, "by wearing an officer's 
uniform, with spread-eagle on your 
hat and all and not wearing 

rank bars on your shoulders?" 

Paul goggled, Shocked amazement 
was on his features. He opened his 
mouth to aay something, , but the 
Captain's harsh voice rock right 
over him. 

"And another thing," said the 
Captain, "I beard a Private address 
you a few minutes ago with thevterm, 
'Mister' Why didn't you chastise 
him for not calling you, 'Sir?'" 

Again Paul started to splutter 
into speech, and again the Captain 
overrode him. "I'm gofhg to let it 
pass this time," said the Captain. 
"I'm going to give you a break 
But if I ever catch you in a mis- 
demeanor, sir. I'll break you' You 
hear me . I'll break you I" He 
turned on his heels, walked a few 
steps, and entered a doorway 

Paul stared dazedly after him, 
but Rip put an arm on his shoulder. 
"Let it go, Paul," he said. 

Paul turned back to Kip. "B-but, 
Kip. I " 

"Let it go," said Kip, again 
"Why spoil our evening?" He took 
Paul's arm, and half-dragged the 
young soldier along with him He 
walked about a block, and then stop- 
ped dead in his tracks "How did 
you like that?" he said "I've just 
remembered that I had an appoint 
ment with some business friends ' 
He turned apologetically to Paul. 
"Say. Paul, will you scram back 
to my house and wail for me? 
I'll get rid of this appointment in 
a hurry, and meet you later " 

"Okay," said Paul, dubiously. He 
was still thinking about the Captain 
incident. 

Kip waited until Paul was out 
of sight, and then raced quickly 
back to the doorway through which 
the Captain had entered. In the 
sheltered darkness, he removed his 
outer clothing and emerged as The 
Black Hood 

He raced up the stairs. Through 



a door he beard voices . voices 
talking in German. Without wasting 
a moment, he slammed right through 
the door. 

Inside, three men in Nazi uniforms 
were grouped tightly around the 
Captain. They looked up, astonish- 
ed, as The Black Hood burst in 
on them. 

"What's this?" said the Captain 
hoarsely. 

"I'll teH you what this is," said 
The Black Hood. "I was watching 
you bullying that young officer in 
the street a few minutes ago— and 
I knew that you were a phony 
You're no Captain— at least, not 
in the American Army!" 

Silence filled the room. 

"You think we are pretty dumb, 
don't you, Nasi?" said The Black 
Hood. "But you're the dumb one! 
I take it that you were going to 
try some sabotage in that officer's 
uniform. It's pretty easy to get hold 
of a uniform— and you felt ao con- 
fident in your* that you thought 
you'd have a little fun and bawl out 
a real officer who you thought 
was dressing and acting wrongly." 

The fake Captain's beady eyes 
watched The Hood as he spoke. 

"You fool." said The Hood, "didn't 
you know that there's one kind of 
officer in the Army who wears no 
rank bars on his shoulder — and who 
it addressed by all other soldiers— 
not as. 'Sir.' but as 'Mister'? That 
young officer you talked to Is a 
Hcnant officer, which ii a special 
category, and he was dressed and 
acting with perfect correctness." 

The fake Captain's scar glowed 
redly on bis face. "All right, men,'' 
he said to German. "Get the plgl" 

The Nazis leaped forward, but 
The Hood went into action at the 
same time. His fists moved with 
lightning rapidity, and within five 
minutes his opponents were out of 
the running. 

The phony Captain won't have 
long to mourn over his mistake. 
Three weeks from today, be dies 
before a firing squad. 




FOR THIS TRRDEMRM: 



AN 



ML J 

^PUBLICATION^ 



PEATURINS 

THE SH IELD 
^ — 



FEATURING 

STEEL STERLING 







THE MAN6MAN 



-^jr 



PEATUeilNS 

THE SHIELD a** 
THE WIZARD 




. [ FEATURING 
N THE 

Vi BLACK 
MOOD 



ML J LEADS THE WAY/ 
REMEMBER-WHEN BETTER MAGAZINES ARE 
PUBLISHED.MLJ WILL PUBLISH THEM/ 



OH, YEAH? 
VOU AND 
WHOSE 

ARMY? 



vEam.' 

>Ou HEARD 
' ME The PiBST 

TIME/ 



0«@ 



pV.,1 



£ 
V 



t. 



bo>/ it* 

GREAT TO BE BACK 
IN ENGLAND, EH 
TWERP? VOU MUST 

HAVE SEEN THAT 
SHOW AT lEASTj 
FIVE TlMES/j 

I'" 



iTsuee is 

SWELL TO SEE > 

SOME GOOD LOOKIN' 

GALS AGAIN/ j 
BUT WHERE ARE 
COLLINS AND 

SUAPSIE ? 



*v 






THAT REMINDS ME/ 
WE'D BfTTERSTEP 
ON n - / WE'RE 
AV6ETING THEM 
N TEN 
MINUTES/ 



iMASINE HIM 
TURNING UP 
AGAIN/ AN* 
AFTER ALL 
THESE 

MONTHS/ 



"YEP/ I THOUGHT SURE 
THE NAZIS HAD 
CAUGHT- //£)? 

HERE THEv 
COME/ 



who v^g cgr% e " soLdee 

PEP COMrc;,« 42,S -«EE 



SORRY /l CAN'T A\AKE IT 

tonight, sarge / i've got 
to see an old' friend who 1 ; 

^^ PRETTv SICK/ 



>' 



Ik 



) 



€33^ 



look at him go/ \ 
now who do vou \ 
suppose we has / 
to see ? ^J 



KNOW/ \^ (f[ B 

v SURE ARE I CC 

A muRRV/ V f CO, *E 




BOYL£fx»o 

INS PASS 




THESES BEEN A SEROUS MI5- 
"WKE/WE JUST LEAENED THAT, 
THE MAN WE SENT TO HOLLAND 
TO REPLACE COLLINS IS A NAZI 
AGENT/ .^^HE HAS A COM- 
PLETE LIST OF < 
ALL THE DUTCH 
PATRIOTS/ 
0»JH15 ISA 

Awaopvop 

\\\3» IT/ 



'I GET IT/OOLLINSV WHO?00LL/N5?' 
MS GOING TO TRY To\ YOU «E TOO LATE// 
fHEAD HIMOFF AMD\THERE HE 
[WAEN THESE GUVS/J GOESf 

,DON7 WORRY. SIR,' 
YE'LL GET IT TO, 



!■■■ 



'QUICK/ WARM 
UP ANOTHER 
PLANEf I'VE 
GOT TO CATCH, 
HIM/ 



^ BUtHXt\ 










t>OON TWEV 4PE FLYING. OVER HOLLAND- 
■mllili'XiiVitiii.i 






WUST BE/ WHEN 
HE GETS' HEBE, 
TELL HIM GENERAL 

ARNOLD WANTS 
HIM TO WAIT poe 
FURTHER orders/] 
GOT THAT? 




PONT FORGET NOW/ 
VOU'LL PROBABLY 
HAVE TROUBLE HOLP-^ 
INS HIM HERE, BUT 
IT'S VERY IMPORTANT/ 




5AIO 



TWO EHGLISU ^ 

SOLDIERS? WY, \ 
MOSE+Uf! C'MON, 

SiAPS/£ff 



THE LIST 15 BOMl 
T RE HIS ' 





r^«- 






wA/rr 

WHAT'S 

THArr 




"HEAT'S RIGHT, PAL 
JUST KEEP ON LOOK'MG 
OVEB "HhaT WAV/ 



you WOULD ]\ 

COME ALONel 

JUST NOW, ] 

j VVOUUPNT VCU? 




r ah/we gs 

cams to/. 



*eccu.ctit~j 

K4P CONE 
FAZf 




f(5EE SARSE. 1 
WAS BESlNNlSTO 
Tunk rp NEVER 
SEE A WUA\AN 
K*CE AtSAIN.' 




>OU STILL WON" 
P vOu DON'T SET 

ex? op that 

CWEE5V 5AAELU 
SOON/ 



J. 




IT'S rou 
again, .S IT/ COtJ- 

. POEAL C<?LL'NS WAS 

>v veey map/^ 



AT THE SECRET 
h ANSAE 

Of// 



ill Take That up with 
MM LATER/ WHEEL OltT/ 
TWAT CRATE >VB 
CAME IN/ 




Ht WAS OH THE TRAIL 
OP A VE2Y PAN5EEOUS , 
6PV. AN- fT'LL BE X?UK 
FAULT IP HE PCE5NT— , 
SAY/ WHO'S, 
THAT? J \ 



MM? OH HE'5 
THE spy/ 

[ GET IN, M3U/ 






■cr^- 



at &*, -fern Mu£,ia a 



UAL UMSU4, , 

g&ttrta oti'i Ju*£i or a. /ceu# 
"oi mt /ritur 'QtrfUt Qnrau- "Uc 
4/ioidd. 4i out j&u£y jtcmti. 




^AaCK RAT4 OF THE DESERT 
^^PROTECT THEIB NEST* FROM 
"•^T PROWLING- COVOTli BV PILING- 
i Wi£>fc PATU OF CACTUS AROUND THEM 
THE Pats A(?E LIGHT" AMD CAN s?uw 

ow -we prickly spines while Tie. 

COVOfEi ARE 56 HEAVV 13JEV DARt 

mot TW to ckoss rut cactus. 




SQU6EZ£ 

7W£//? /*#£•/ To 

Pe/ITW Ot? /A/7b 

BL0ODS/>/£C: 

y 





READ FOR ME TH' 
WEATHER REPORT 
AMIGO, -• Wf CORN 
HE EES NO LONGffc 
RELIABLE ." 




HOKAY M' fran/\ 
EST SAV--CHILE 
TODAY - - HOT 
TAMALE/ HO" 
HOHO-HO' J 




CARAMBA.' 60 
YOU MAKE WEETH 
ME TH' BEE6 
JOKE ' FOR 
THEES I BEAT 
SOU TO NOTHEENGSlf 5ENOR 
-TOMORROW p SI6STA.' 
*AYBE 2-2 -2.A IOOK 



)> 



phoof! notheeng 
like that, senor 
siesta.' for you 
thees timeees 
th'good news.' 




C SI, SI, SENIOR.' FOR YOU 
I HAVE JEEST HIRED 
WAN MOS' WANDERFOOL 
LAWYER EEN ALL 

r, MEXICO - - 



AND FOR THAT I 
WE EL PAY YOU 

DOUBLE WHAT VOU 
ARE WORTH --" 
WHEECH EES . 
NOTHEENG! 






•i^A 




EES TH' RANCHO OF YOUR UNCLE ? 
YOUR 80NEY SHOULDERS MAKE 
ME MOS" UNCOMFORT.' 



BAH! JEEST WAIT 
UNTEEL 1 GEET 

MX UNCLES 
MONEY- FOR ME 

TH' BEEG 
LIMOSlNE AN' 
FOR YOU TH' 

POGO STEEK' 






MOS' ABSOLUTE NOT/ THE GREAT 
SENOR SIESTA EES MOS' HANDSOME 
WAN- WEETH HEEM EES BRAVERY 
AN' INTELLY-JOOTS TOO/ NOW 
HOW MOOCH MONEYr£EED HEES UNCLE 
LEAVE HEEM«Wr<~^< 




ST. EESSO SAD. SENOR, ^7^ 



BUT AFTER I SETTLE UP* 
THE FINANCIAL AFFAIRS 

OF DON SHORIENO I FIND 
HE WAiZ PENNILESS/ 

THEE* EES ALL THERE 
EES LEFT OF THE RANCHO.' 



A BAG? 

OUEEK 
WE OPEN 




THEN LEESTEN 
WEETH YOUR EYES. 

1. SANCHO. AM 
GEEVING TO VOL) 
THE RIGHTFUL HEIR 
TO DON SHOR I END'S 
LANDS, SENOR SIESTA^ 



SI.' HEES FEATURES 

CORRESPOND WEETH 

THEES PEECTURE 

HOKAV--AH, SUCH 

DIRTY TREEKS 

NATURE PLAYED ON 

YOUR CLIENT, YES? 





CORRECTION. SENORf 
THEES EES^ 

BLITZO 

DON SHORIENO'S 
FAVORITE FIGHTING. 
COCK/ 





THE FOLLOWING DAYS ARE A 

REPETITION BLITZO HAS PROVEN 

HIMSELF A CHAMP/ON AND GOLD 
MINE TO OUR Dl/Sk'Y HEROES f 




I CANT UNDERSTOOD 
yOU.SANCHO. VOU SEED 

VOU WOULD NEVER 
WASH EEN yOUR LIFE 

AND NOW yOU ARE 
EEN BATH SEEX T/ME 



SI. SI- BUT WEETH 
CHAMPAGNE, 
AH.EET EESSO 
•FOOL. 




WITH FAME AND FORTUNE SMILIN& ON THEM 
SENOR SIESTA AND SANCHO FIND LIFE 
BEAUTIFUL INDEED --UNTIL A MYSTERIOUS 
. STRANGER ACCOSTS THEM 

^BUENOS DIAS.SENORES! I HAVE^Y^ 

A BIRD THAT I BELIEVE CAN BEAT 

YOUR CHAMPEEN — AS FOR THE , 

STAKES THE SKY EES THE LIMIT.' 

' DOESTHEES INTEREST YOU, NO? 



r. 



HERE AND NOW! 
AND EES TEN 
THOUSAN' PESOS 
TOO STEEP FOR 




HMMM-- 
THOOSAND 

EES OUR 

WHOLE 

BANK- ROLL 

SENIOR/ 



EES HOKAY, 

SIESTA, 

WE WEEL 

DOUBLE, 

OUR MONEY.' 
HO! HO! HO' 



«w*** 



■) 



I 



\ 



m 



\ 



w 






(f 



J 

Rome of the living giant 
sequoia trees are a? 
old as the pyramids and | 
so large that from a 
single tree one could 
build /50 five room house?, 
their root* ma4 spread 

OVER 3 ACRES f 

T 






/' 



/T 



\ 



\ 



^C CICADA-KILLER I 
IS A WASP WHICH 
ATTACH THE CICADA 
INSECT IN DARING AIR 
BATTLES. DIVING UPON 
IT, THE WASP QVICW 
PARALYZES HER FOE. 
THE HELPLESS VICTIM 
IS TULN CARRIED TO 

.THE UNDERGROUND 
HOME WHERE THE 

;5ABV«/ASPS EAT THE 

KICADA A LIVE' 



I 



>*< 






iT 



i 



"^ 



T 



A 



x.. 



k^^e-j^t 



>V\ 



WAiT. 



■■lose the/r voices 

I AFTER THEy CRO^J Up/ 




HE CffAMBUOtf MS A TONCUE 
LON&ER THAN" ITS BODY... A 7 INCH 
CHAMELEON MAV HAVE A TONGUE OF 12 INCHES/ 





VHESREeics had AstiiuiJm 

END ABOUT A 6IRL NAMeD PAM -j 
DORA .. WHO OPENED A BOY O* 
EVIL AND RELEASED TERROR C*J 
THE WORLD. Ye&.THESREECS 
CALLED IT LESENO.A MADE-UP 
STORY. -BUT WHAT (P IT WERE 
TffUBTW/HAT IF SOMEWHERE, IN 
SOME DANK AND FETID CAVERN , 
A PANDORA'S BOX REALLY LIBS 
A FILLED WITH UNDEAD SPIRITS 
w WAITINS FOR SOMEONE TO OP»JB 
THE BOX AND RELEASE THEM* ' 
WHAT VA3JLD HAPPEN IP THIS 
BOY W/EPB FOUND... AND OPEN- 
ED T RBAD THIS fiTOHV ANO 

sae ... 



'/I 






'/, 



rZ^^?Z?f>? °* ™ E BA«E. &TAR< TREES 
ON DEATH'S COCK STANDS THE • 
HOUSE OF MURDOCK HUME 
WELL -KNOWN COLLECTOR 
OP ANTIQUES... 



OH, IT'S 
r YOU,PR0FCS- 

•SOR PIERRE' 

COME (N .' 

COME IN • I'VE 
BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU.' 



HELLO, HUME, 
WHAT'S ALL THe 
MYSTERY YOU 

MENTIONED Ow 
THe PHONE? 



'•• A 






professor. i've 
Acquired an item which 



a\ 



THAT'S IT.' OF COURSE THERE 



ni-uuiKcu ^,i\) i icivi yvMitH H IV IT! -_ ' ^"^ ^^vi^otr i new 
MEEDS VOUR VERIFICATION A MAV &E NOTHING IN IT- BUT 
YOU'RE AN EXPERT ON r^i^iJ Do y3u THINK? IS 
^.LEGENDS, AReN'J YOUjsj U T PANDORA'S BOX? j* 



M 



noii 



WHY. YCS, . 

CERTAlNLy.' 



'GOOD LORD.' IT Does] 
/LOOK LIKE IT.' PAN - 
/DORAS BOX DISCOV- 
ERED AFTER ALL 
' THESE CENTURIES' 
I'LL MAKE THE TEST • 
AND TRY THB 
INCANTATION.' 



R; 



r 



BOX OF PANDORA . 

VEILED FROM MAN'S EYES 
AVENGE THE DEATH 
OF FLAME FROM THB SKIES . 
IN YOU THB DEVIL'S EVIL LIES 



WELL, WHAT 
DO YOU THINK? 
YOU LOOKED 
AS THOUGH YOU 
WERE MUMBLIN6 
SOMETHING 



NO-NOTH/MS 
AT ALL,' 



I'LL HAVE 

.THIS TREASURE! 
[FOR MT6ELF,' 



<l 



PANDORA KltC 
THE ONE I WILL '. 
THE NAME IS 
URDOCK HUME .' 



N THE TWINKLING OF AN INSTANT A 
STRANGE SPRITE SPRINGS OUT OF 
PANDORA'S BOX, 






i\i 



T 



AND MIM&LV LEAPS On} 
MURDOCK HUME'S . . J 



SHOULDER 




N -NOTHINGS 



. IS IT? VOU 
LOOK SO STARTLED?, 



M AFRAID^ 
YOU'RE e*RlOW6 
CP THE WRONG 
"REE -THIS IS 
NOT PANDORA'S 
bo* - WHEW - 

IT'C, HOT IN 
HERE' 



LeT* 

"STEP OUT 
ON THE 
- VERANDA FOR A , 
, MOMENT .' SO THEReS 
lNOTHIN© IN it.eht 
.TOO B*AD , TOO 



HMM. A~\ 
STORM 
SEEMS TOl 
,SE COMING] 
UP! 



FUNNY .' THERE 
WASN'T A CLOUD] 
IN THE SKY 
WHEM YOU 

CAMB - , - r lLIESUReLV THE 
NV4 I DUO MAKES FOR THE 

'OPEN) GROUND.. 



/ 



-u 



( 



™ 



r» 



...straight for the 
head of murdoch 
hume i the sprite 
[dances gleefully on j 
his Shoulder.. . . 




&tff 



3EA0.' STRUCK" BY 
LTHE SLAVES OF 
kNCOBA' 



7 



NOW THe BOX IS MINE ? 

ALL MINE ' MOKJKV.' POWER' 






.uddcnly humes daughter. 
enters... 



WHY, PROFeSSOl? 
>IERC6.' WHAT BRIUSS 
VOL) HERE TO- _. 
..HlQHT*, -— <* 

^DEATH.MV^ 

I FAIR OWE.' 



^S 



L^~. 



:.w» 



^ j- 



DEATH.. OH NO.' FATHER , WHAT'S 
HAPPENED TO VOU ? 

"HE DIED OF 
STROKT , ANN . 



A STROKE »gs*:> 
OF LIGHTNING.'^' 



' 



r WH< 



. ann. i have always wanted you 
-talways ' now i have the power of 
^pandora's bo* "every living 
thins must do my bidding' 



MILES AWAY MR. 
JUSTICE SENSES THE 
PRESENCE OF ALIEN 
SPIRITS IN THE ASTRAL 
WORLD __ 



OEVER 

THESE SPIRITS ARE 

THEV EMANATE 

F0PEODIN6 DOOM. 

STRONGER THAN ANY 

OTHER I'VE EVER RE 

ElVED .' 



fOT 



*9 



\rt 



THIS IS THE PLACE 
NOT TOO .LATE ' 



*A*' 



f THERE'S NOTELUN 
WHAT FURTHER 6RIEF 
AND TROUBLE THOSE 
SPRITES will. BR1N& 
UPON THIS AL.READV 
TROUBLED WORLD.' 



kV 



GIVE ME THAT 
BOX. IF VO LI 
WAMT TO Live, 
■ PROFESSOR' 



' AOU MAV HIT ME 
/BUT >OU CAN'T FRISHT 
fEN ME.' AND IF I CAN'T 
.HAVE PANDORA'S 
BOX... __U 




•c 



^SPRITES OF PANDORA,! 
I RETURN .RETURN' , 
| THE SINS OP THE CURIOUS! 
HAVE BEEN PAID BY TURN V 
, aOTM HIS BODv 
AND SOUl- 
POREVER WILL 
BURN.' 



M 



*L 



i* » 



y 



* lj 



THAT SMUTS 
TweM BACK WHERE 
THE* BELC.NS ' 



Aj 



v^ 



V 



J~> 



r 



OBEYING MR. JUSTICE'S 
, INCANTATION -THE PROD- 

1 18AL Pixies and noxiss 
|AND nixies return... 



c 



WITH _ 
TREMENDOUS FORCEI 
J MR. JUSTICE HURLS, 
■THE CHEST OP HATE. 
1 INTO A MAGNETIC 
STAR... 



X 



'INTEGRATES! 



''WHERE IT 

DlSi< 
INTO 
A 
Billion 
pieces. 



"•*« 



vv 



X-x&fk 



mim 



*A 



* 



HATE- 
iPAWNED^ 
/HIRELINGS . 
/OF HADES AREl 
/MEANT TO 
/REMAIN IN THE 
/BLACK ABVSS 
/OF THE NETHEf 
J WORLD . HE 
'WHO SEE<S 
POWER Bv 
fTRVINSTO RE- 
LEASE THEM . 
BELONSS WITH/, 
SATAN, AND.* 
I NOT ON THIS 
EARTH! 






^.1--k4^ T,CE BATTLES WITH ° THE 
SCOuRSERS OP SOULS " IN THE NE*T 
ISSUE OP JACK» C0-1W/DONT 
MISS IT." 

& 






BOY ! THIS IS 
GREAT ! I'VE GOT ALL 
MY SHOPPING DONE ANOj 

i I STILL HAVE *4.95 

fev LEFT » 



: 



Lo 



C3 



^15 






•to 



r y 



■&- 






WITH t^J 

SEASON'S GREET-^^^ 
_ INGS AND BEST WISHiy' 
i^JES FOR A GOOD YEARNS. 
-WE BRING YOU- 
ARCHIE ANDREWS' )) V 

4 Gftr; afccnas /, ff 
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Fi?^ 
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v>.- 



FZff* ■ ^i ■ — 
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Btt 



Kv 
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iN 
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M 



GEE, WHAT A SWELL 1 
PAIR OF SKllS ' 
WELL, I'LL BE.... 
S 4 95 'NOW ISN'T 
THAT A COINCIDENCE? 



'Sfc 






B 



i b* 









j«*( 



FUNNY NOBODY EVER GIVES ME 
SKI IS FOR CHRISTMAS ! HMMM.. 
GUESS THERE'S NO HARM IN JUST 
LOOKJNG AT THEM. ..AN' I DON'T 
NEED THE »4.95 ANYWAY ! 



I 



J. 













kj-7 



IF ARCHIE ONLY KNEW HIS DAD WAS ON 
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE POST 



I THAT'LL BE 
• 4.95, MR.ANDREWS! 

MERRY CHRISTMAS 



MERRY 
CHRISTMAS' 



X- 



■<*; 



u 



n 



ARCNE'LL NEVER EX- 
PECT TO GET SKIIS 
HEH I WAS QUITE A 
SKIIER MYSELF WHEN K 

WHEN I WAS A LAD 'i 



HSP1 



Ls 



^ 



W i KNOW JUST ; 
W T HE PLACE TO 
L HCE THEM ' 



I 



X 



/' 






NOBODY WILL EVER 
THINK TO LOOK HERE_J1 
OMIGOSH, ANOTHER; 
PAIR f ' , 



* > 






'GEE, I WCTJLDN'T 
WANT TO HURT POPS 
FEELINGS. I BETTER 
GET RID OF MINE. 
SHUCKS . I COULDA) 
SAVED THE 4.95!, 



nrs 



-i_ 






HERE'S A PRESENT,^ 
JUGHEAD.Ol! PAL 
—AN' MERRY . r-'O o 
v CHRISTMAS ' < 



Hi 



.tt 



cs 



MEANWHILE ARCHIE'S 
MOTHER IS RETURNING 
HOME FROM HER SHOP 
PING f 



MY, WONY I 
ARCHIE BE ' 
SURPRISED' 
HE'S ALWAYS 
WANTED SKIIS' I 
THINK ILL KEEP IT 
AS A SURPRISE — 
EVEN FROM FATHER j 
UNTIL CHRISTMAS 
MORNING L 



THOSE ARE 
SKIIS IN THERE 
OR I'LL EAT 

THE TREE ! J 



-m ■ 



PM 






y- 



L 



jm 






(CHRISTMAS 
i MORW 

/wELL,ER.."l 

Bguess we've op- 

Renedthem all.. 
hm haven't 

<WE,DAD? 




BY GOLLY, I'M ^y WELL. HOW 
GONG BACK TO JUG" ( 
HEAD'S AND GET MY J THAT GUY 
SKIIS BACK-WHLE 
THE GETTING IS 
GOOD' 





ne*t oav - a*chie ] 

CAttS UP VtRONICA 1 







YOU'RE 
RA GOOD 



'WELL-L "-I &o 
LIKE TO BRAS 
'&UT i CAN SHOW 
YOU ANVTMIN* YOU 
WANT TO LEARN .' 
.NOW F'RlN&TANCE z, 
\TAKE A CRO^fc - 
COUNTRY 

SuAlomn 




r 



m& 



-&rfen 




WHAT A CI?A«=>H HJ 

fT. -TTX^ 



NOW WE TAKE "OU &AOC TO 
eiVSCDALE. THAT'S WHAT TW£Y 
DID WITH ARCHIB. 




incase you 

HAVEN'T HEARD 
THE NEWS YET- 
HERE IT IS. HOLD 
YOUR BREATH! 
ARCHIE IS IN K 
MA6A2INE ALL 
HIS OWN, NOW 
AND APPEARIN6 
IN THE SAME MM- 
AZINE'/'CUBbY." 
'SQUOIMY, 0' 
W01M"'JUD« 
OWL" AND'BUMWl, 
THE Ml-TECTIvr 
LOOK FOR. , . 

ARCHIE 
COMICS/ 1 
IT'S 

SENSATIONAL 
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H * 



it " 



•*'■ 
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nAi|t< '«°t T £.. life ******* WW'"*' 
lb , fold .JJ -«gW«i* « *** |n( . |>t 



£5 W«Att««- ^ t ^ ,«, «**«"*• J^g. pt*^ 

*«* * mT bS^« ***** * ^ " 






MAIl THIS COUPON /<OW - AVOID CHRISTMAS RUSH 



IIICIIIC OAMt COMPANY. INC. 
22 Bndj* Uttti, Holyr&t. Mitt. 






! ^2i«s 




p*»-- w,l, *«/i^fe' 

Sim* 



Botterie* 



ELECTRIC FOOTBALL 12, lew Bjirrrici. 

ELECTRIC BASEBALL ft. tcu B.tt.rl™, 
Mam 
AUtn* 
Tf«s - 






.■ 



j 




CHOOSE YOUR PRIZE, 





WHIST WATCH lo. bo,.. 
git 1 ., men & ■omin G" 
en \v wiling only 
on* order, plui 75c 
•Mrs 



AMItlUN SPKIrUTY CO.. »|M 733i.Nt.iti.. n 

Pleote tend me your Big Price Cololog and on* I 
order of 40 Xmat Pockt. I will '•nil them or lOt | 
eoch, tend you the money, ond get my price 

My choice of price it 



Norn* 



Street Add.eu 
•f R.F.D. Box 



City_ 



(Ma. 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS 
EASY AMERICAN WAY! 

»OYS! CIIISI Do Ilk* Ihou.ond. of other.. Col .well price, 
for yourtelf ond giffi for Mother ond Ood. 

Moil pr.ee. ihown obov* ond docen. of other* in our tig 
MM Cololog or* OIVtN WIIHOUf A CINT Of COST for idl- 
ing 40 Xmo. Pock, ol 10« «och. torn* of lh* bigger p. in. 
require e.lro money 01 doled in (10 PKIZI CATALOG. 

II it eo.y lo toll ihei* Xmoi Pock, lo your fomlly. friendi, 
and neighbor., loch pock conlolni 96 iporkllng Xmoi Seoll 
in brilliant colori-o big value. When lold. lend ui the 
monoy ond rhoote your price from our tig Prite Catalog. 

Mall »h* coupon today foe Imoi Pack, and our tig Prlee 
Colalog-lell ul whal pr.ee you want. SiND NO MONtY- 
Wl MUSI YOU. 

AMERICAN SPECIALTY C0.,<*.. 733 



OTHER PRIZES 
FOR YOU 



Given p9t plan In 
our BIG PRIZE 800K. 
Complete Electric 

Ttoln S*t 
Toe* M* Along' 
- Cos* 
Airplone S*1 
k* Slate. 
G-Mon Fino»< 

Prirrt Sol 
Ukulele 
family Bible 
Sleepy Head Doll 
F'«<tric lamp 
Pen & Pencil Set 

with Dictionary 
Gene Autry Guitor 



